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ot A Queer Customer

\ #1688 MARIANA BENTON, very
M alim, very languid, very much
waved 85 to hair and very mych mani-
eured a5 to fingers, minding the desk
at the River Hotel, was twice nware of
a gently spoken question hefore she felt
constrained to remove her gaze from

an object of stronger interest,

I vifWhen you get real weary, lady,"
1 the gentle volce began a third time, and
Wl o there was n drawl in its gentieness,

igf gasing At the blond feller that runs

4 the busz-box, I'd sure be obliged if

you'd transfer a little of your attention

te me."

AL this ghe did—meaning to look the
gpeaker over at her leisure, But n!u-l
stopped nt his eyes, They seemed tol
gee 1l the little bghes of her head and
all the lttle nervés that ran through
the gray matter and all the sensatlona
and comments that were being carried
glong these nerves; but. besides seeing
all these things, the eyes seemed at
the same time to ha looking quile‘
through to n point miles and brond miles
pebind her, so that she was appallingly
canselous of the infinitesimnl xmallness
of those afore-mentioned bones and
perves and the utter insignificance of |
their devices, For the reat—the eves
were very Rray, very cool, very br”."
liant, and—beyond all Miss HBenton's |
experience of eyes—direct, |
" Quite involuntarily and before she|
was conscious of menning to speak at
all, she found herself stammering, “Oh,
1 beg pardon!"-—nand It wan the first
time in her eapacity of clerk that she |
had ever made even n gesture of apology. |
W At the same time whe blushed and,
t@ll (ropping her confused guwze, whe pushed |
the hotel register forward, dipped a pen :

artles o " W hich
f Newlin Burt || Shold Win i
m«& Town | {| Unusual Hero? ]
CHAPTER 1 ‘“That'd be mbout it, I reckon. Bay,

who ean 1
get thére?'”
"Why—why——'"" Marlana ran a
!)lanvil In and out of her front waves,
see about lessons——?7 Why, 1 guess
AL Miss Bherman would be the one,
Hhe's tencher for the third grade, She
lives here in the hotel. 1'Il introduce
{qu to her after dinner. Hhe and Mixn
Vinters sit over in the bay in the din-
lni‘foom. You'll see them,"

But when Q. T, Kinwydden came in
the dining room nnd seated himuelf mod -
ently and quickly at the nearest empty
table, he eaw no one but the waltress
that advanced upon him—a tall youn,
waltress, deep-bosomed and dark-eyed,
a8 unconscious of her beauty, it np-
Eonm!, A8 o young tree, moving In her

lack-and-whita uniform, through a
clatter of dishen and orders, as though
she weré wnlking through some fairy
forest mchlnle:r nnd alene. A face
sad with a romantic sadness that cleared
all fts lines and contours of vulgarity,
subdued ftn vivid tinte to a veiled mys-
terious glamour of rematenens,

nee nbout the lessons you

Q'8 experience of ‘'biscult-nhooters' |._

way intimate nnd fuirly extensive, They
had played the lending feminine roles
in most of his contacts with clvilization.
To his mind thin girl beeame the Queen
of BRiscuit-Bhooters. And he spoke his
mind.

“By God!"" he snld, “if you aren't |
the handsomest, classiest wompn [ ever '
ww," !

She blnshed vividly and her faee filled |
with eharming  npmusement,  “Order, |
sir?"’ i

“Feteh me anything you lke: 111
tnke it lyin’ down.** !

Bhe brought him a plate of cold, thin '
tomnto soup, Ny that time he had |
discovered Miss Sherman and Mixs Win-
ters dining together (n the bay window
of the room, He carefully inspected'
them. They wore eating «adly and fan-
tidiously. One was thin and sweel
and pale. She wat as though she had n
backiuche, and the other wau strong and
ruddy with dimples and reddish curly |
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into the ink-well and handed the holder | jqa4y

Bl 10 the owner of the extraordinary e¥es. ' I *4° Lnowed them for school-
He took it with a certain delibernteness. [ inarms anywleres,”" Kinwydden con-
The hand was brown and well-kept and | fided to the wnitress. “Ain't It funny |
muscular, Tt laid hold of the pen and | how the work earmarks ‘em all alike?"
eramped Itsell awkwardly about it. A The head waiter, n short, squat man |
aleek head with alr of o nondescript gun- | With a pimpled and perspiring face, ob- |
bleached brown nnd a pair of powerful | viously disapproved of the River Ho- |

3 ghoulders bent over the hand. With a| tel's Intest guest. He dodged abont, |

roral disrogurd for lines, and Hmita-
tions, the stranger wrote—wrote slowly, |
wrote Inboriously, wrote very large,
Fascinated by the great expenditure of |
force In his manipulation of the splut- |

tering pen, the girl followed the sprawl- .

polishing glaskes angrily as though th.ey |
were weapons {n hig armory, |

Kinwydden lingered over hs moea! |
until the school teachers huid finishml |

theirs. Ax they pnssed his table, he| The Young Lady Across the Way i TOMBOY TAYLOR

rippleil quickly to his fest,

‘Ma'am,” he said, ‘

/i 4 ‘L--— n‘ K . )‘IRE
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bl ing letters with her look i I'hey both stopped and they loth |
Q. T. Kinwydden erimsoned.  The head waiter circled |
—~ “Residenes " she murmnred. ?:::ﬁ "';lkli'l‘ “:'lp susting Jounds: of |
g The pen hung for an instant in sus- ..“.,‘I'l.'"h""f':‘m‘ ;'":‘fl’“ 1 P
ot ense, Then it wag lnid carefully aside. . I i Gaianvn for 108
pah: body usks you where I come thind grade " nsked Kinwyidden gently,
" It Iy nsl tell ‘em from ‘all | Hig rerpect for them was so great and |
A from, Illli_\\-'}"’ll fan t L [ 8o appurent that Miks Sherman recov- |
over the West. ; PR ered hep welf-posssssion and smiled, |
i [ L] w L 4 i 1] y + ]
) "3.211-11:::1"1UII1I“ L ; ' I I r;m, she gaid. *'Can I do any-
. . o thing for vou*"*
- 1 want o room and o bath, ma‘am."" ! ..f-m' mu"iulu I'm seeking Informn <
pald Q. T, Kinwydden, *“Hot and ecold i wbont: sbhnol Tearalbtr "
B water runnin’ out of o tap and a‘_"‘"“’i;' Both ladies looked surprised.  *Come
o lights vou e ||.||.--I. on .‘lll‘ll(] off with | 1 vo the sitting room ont here."' xaidl
ol our trigger Hnger, savey s aql | Mi8s Shorman. “You  come, too
= The blond elevator boy  had '“'"”l':-lru.\o Misa Winters. Now' —as they
il two o three steps closer.  He h'f'!| all three entered the stiff and varnished
prominent cyes, but at the moment they | room-—""tell me just what ven
were  more  than  prominent, Phey | naw. " = WAt yonwantite
i jaw hn s, £ < .
Imi :l(:inn‘nhﬂlnlrrl-:\ dim"'::‘ Illl 'k«\' ._““"m1 Q. T. Kinwydden turned hisx extraor-
Mariam ! L ; ‘| Minury exves from one Indy to the other,
00, BilL' she snid, T'he gentlemuan's | M . ;
bag is over there by the door.” Miss Sherman Was suddenly conkelous
_ "'I'II bk vy own wtylf, thanke 1"1:;.!’1 a warm sen=ution of motherliness,
ol ou just the same,” suid the new guest. | grr;-r-l\'?o"n.rl'::'l« m:llllla -qim:’ 1 ‘n“...rulil'v'
o 'ih wilked with Lis bag into the ele- bronze cheeks, rolor: Cecpin. "M
; vator. During the axeent he shut his| “Teadin® ot 1 writin® 1
i exen and elenched his hands: alao, ol v 5 |,.| i I’I"'"l wri url ruul_ arethme-
Srmured omething nder his breath. |45 he said i bis gentient v
o “What say " asked the boy. spnke ¢ eveitlicr of “his Misteners
. "“Nothin® 1t wonld do you any good | "*70 -
o hear, won,”" wus the answer, Gieography and history and poctry
ear, and literature— .
L Dill disembarked on the fourth floor, “Languages alive I dend
hix passenger stepping out with a ner- '.]‘|,|t.1| Ko e and dead.™ he cons
vousness exaggernted, it wonld seem, | Uy Sherms iy -
for hix own private pmusement, Ix h"!:‘ Khierman dvew o long breath,
“"Does uhie stuy  there rill vou go Miss Winters hail walked ruther quickly
back?" e asked, exeing the elevator ":.f.l w :;-“‘n:.]:r“ iy l’ll?‘l:ﬂ-l ol
RE One Cves !lrril\:l.lillﬂ L L 1 1 “"Il“. '. e e L [-‘Itl‘.. Fwth ."“‘”“‘
I il Qb sidewnys and sot down,  She inotlonel
1 guped sl nnlided G T K inw k ne
SIER atine waniderfitl.* . o Winwyvidden to another chinie and
B The long hnll was enrpetod in worn | ™ .T.I{ff it hlm._ Fh-r dimpies ']"."i.]."""d"
3 rd fded eedd, the walls  desded pes g l. n‘.\.‘.l II.:[“I_‘ ! Il!ltll‘l'.‘-!lllf‘lvl. she
; papering, the  wooldwork nectdisdg pws | . "." WYL SR I
palnting.  For thet,  Bill's  aniform NogomnCmi, P biteliedor, Musg
-y needl ponovating, and it woeuld noet Yo heonomiareied maen to get intt
il v injured his blondness to shuve or | “Oh—0L, nol You mein—you really
" to wash buek of his ears, ‘The door of | mean, Mr.—pp——*'
L8 Rtoom (0 wus opened and a cubic square | CKinwyddey.
@ of wiifly furnished spuce was offered to -“_l'-"""l‘* 3
'l',' (. '1'_' Kinwsdden's occupauey, | ::I\"l“'.\:flllr-u. .1, Kinwsdden,”
1 “Where's vour Logguge, sir?' in- | : Mr. Kinwydden, you mean— vony-
— 8 quired B, wplf " &
- The guest ser adown his bag in the | “Yas ma‘am.
- 1.||:|.1|.-l..1 the brown I'[ggn_t'a:rl__-'nr_l"'ll il CYan wenn vou want W enter (e
" rointe a i, Here, "sir, . said he. [publiv school o study all those syl
“ Your trunks, T mean, sir, Jectes'
3 " lkm agoin® ont 1o ‘:-fltlc_-l. m’n-l p :al “Yex. mn'um. [le was leaning for-
=~ tronk ufter supper, sir. He looked (oo d wightle. 1 Ihow i
ot R Now wailin® for o ip, | Wovd shightiy, hix elbows on his knees,
i i hlh‘ r-_\p.t lifted lillxluusll‘- to her, “*Afn't
. R " [ it |,m.~n|])|ﬂ"."' he asked,
M blushed. -~ “Why—I  don't kno’ L
A Al right, ‘sir.” von've suye sgoin I N Y fon RO, Mri—erec 'y
to capture one. What's this?  T'wn ! Ninwydden, | kometimes wish it
e its?  Here vou wre, son— for vour WAN ensier m,\'w-]f. It nin't rightly |
g [:m'."ﬂ“ and energy in runnin® the buzz- '!lluil]-u It \; ™ r\urm‘I-:i onte me.""  Ilix |
1" smile wus by far the most disarming
th : 4
-+ B rook the tip snd went out, A jmovement that Miss Sherman hnd ever |
I
= novel sensation of shne pussessied Live [seen on any humnn countenanes, [t |
: He wished e hadn’t taken the tip, but broke up the eather set and grim gravity |
@ be conld wor understund  the canse |of his fuer, took a dogen havd  yeurs
B or s 17"'&'[1“!'"]"." aowish, BHIL vabbed [yram his age, und showed o Plosgnnt
3 liiw Im--_L hair, whivh weeded entting, and [ pow of white and even teeth. It owasf
g l\::'n: into the elevator, ‘.,'H"il'_l'_ v ke the lnving by of 0 plece of defensive I
perss he snid o suched in his B e perhaps the Hfting of u visor.

The citstomer il condaet Wibmsedd
queeely cnough in sober trath. The went
Aulekly v the wall nenr the dost aiter
I_:l" lnd domed 4, wndd there e pressed
fiest o white  button, then o hlaek,

wnd Interesy the yltepnuting effect on
the globe in the ceding. He did this
whout fifty times. Then e sgunted
WG T bt bieowin sonel Yoaenedd the bati-

L LR AT LT

voud of stewn vose hie shionk his head.
UNever fuils ! he muttered,  Is
sure wanderful .’

e left the wuter running and re-
tamed to the bedroom,  He raised o
Ereen and shabby whade nnd looked down
on the muin street of Rluypenkill, ‘There
WAB 0 goriage opposite.  An nutomobile
Mood by the curb.  Tlhe strest was
fned with, hideous sqnave bulldings ot
frame nnd brick, small hardwore, dry
lonjln und stationers’ shops, a liberal
snrinkling of saluons, Beyond the voufs
of the town climbed down to the brond
i bright expanse of the Hudson River
ond up to the bake of u round woun-
Win disfigured by a funtenlar riklwuy
Actosk the viver there wus & lurger nnd
PO verhape un uglier town bristling with

fl"lqr.v’l-hurm-,vu and ehureh steeples.

B YT, Kinwydden gazed for n long thne
KU this prowpect, ending with n winule
WrUting of the nearest saloon, and be-
“!" 1o whiktle te himself.

| P % 0w cross between Mugnr City anml

/ Ny i.'nnu\ru- and no compliment  to
either,”* he widd,  He dropped the shade
nd prepuved himself for o buth.

- he hones for dinner  wors printed
OB a small card, stuck in the mirror
whove the dressing tuble. At about the

% :‘nl‘ﬂdlr‘ honr Kinwydden appeared (n the

obby.  He L walked down the stuirs,

L dvanced o the desk.
Can you tell me, ma'nm," Le asked,

T T TEmaT T

W B

und romplete prie
ndient sehool '
Bhe repeated his lust theve words with
o ':;lr;uu tluutillnh of her lips,

ool for learnin'%" y :
ME“““._ a vin he explained
. The— (e pitblle seliool s s juat
rind the corner. siy.

on, where's your

Lo N

-

sudying mennwhile with huge gruviey |

Wb fndle Jubeled 1ot When n

n this time he l:}‘ Mariann's prompt |

CWell, My, Kinwsdden, it night be |
possible.  But T really woulidn't gdvise |
it I suvmibse vou liave not been gble !
o esangrlere voor ehiteatlon " !

1 haven't bwen able to Legin 0t
IR TH T

SWell, 00 seems o ome better if
vl v ofrd B, te talke friwintee leasnn«
o w0 tenehvr

O boadn't aferred wl othe hitie
boyw, " smiled Kinvydden

“Noo that ise't what | owesn 1

ik s leven better wnd’ ke ASOLINE ALLEY—Walt Makes a M

grovnd much fuster-

“Mine won't, i am U e ol
slide vock nnd down timber to me
| learnin’

C“RBut if it's going to be harder for
your than for a child, then esven more
(mdvisable I should think it for you to |
lhayve a private tator -or' g sidden |
tmmination brightened her kind and
dbmpled countiwunece.  She turnsd o
Misg  Winteps, O, Graee,”” -i]wl
crisd, whiy not & pupil for Miss Grins-
conmbe ¥’

Thers wos o sudden silence in the
roonis, U Misse Winter's part it wos
citrsed by her view of  Kinwydden's
fues, which had turned white.  Hefore
| shie wpoke, it blozed.

“Mive  Heloise  tivinscoombe " Lie
nakel slowly, !
There was n ey of apology. O,
no, ddesd,  OF contese not T Tandewmd, I

no ! Not Miss Heloise  Grinscoombe,
Nt Mise Seldg Grinsoombe’s adopted
niece. Nut the Miss Grinscoombe ont
at Girinsoombe  Manoy No, Noo No
Havdly  would shie be looking for w
pupil.’

ANy mistake, ild the dnguirer,
His glow had Jeft him and he  had
loweredl hin  eves. 1oddn't know |
I there was two of ‘em.

Ut yon koow  the Miss Grins-
[epombe? " Misg Winters questioned
curiously,

| CONTINUED TOMORROW

. !
Copgright, 1014, by KNutharue Mr furt

The voung lady ncross the was \\\ﬁ

sy sl always symipathizes with \
the young piteher whe goes bito an \
fmportant  game  confident!y andd \
doesn't  speves] v allowing s “%\
single hit. b\

BEFoRE SHE RuUNS
AS FAR AS
THE GUTTER

LETTER GO

TomsoY TAYROR WAS JusT
ABoUT To SHow THE loTTLE JoNes
BoY5 WHAT SHE THoUGHT WoukD BE

AN EASY WAY To CuT THE GRASS ©ON
THAT STEEP SLoPE.
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